
jldVaqtages of a Legal Education.
The globular and florid old gentleman, as he sat

down at the table, pulled a dollar bill out of his

pocket, deliberately tore it m two, handed one

piece to the waiter, replaced the other in his

pocket, and said: "Waiter, if I am satisfied you

get the other half. Do you understand?"
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as assiduous as a mother with her first child. But
for some inexplicable reason the old gentleman
grew more and more dissatisfied as his meal pro-

gressed until, as ne rose irum me ta-oie, uc

scowled angrily at the expectant waiter.

"Excuse me, sir, but" the waiter insinuated,
obsequiously.
"Naw," snarled the old fellow in reply.
"Oh, yes, I think you will," observed the waiter.

his backbone visibly stiffening.
"Don't you be impudent, young man," advised

the old fellow threateningly.
"Don't you be a chump," advised the waiter

contemptuously.
"Why, why, wh-at?" screamed the old fellow,

swelling like an enraged turkey cock. "I'll.I'll
report you for your insolence, you -you villain!"
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calmly and firmiy. "Come, hand over the other
half of this bill. I need a dollar for the opera tonight."
"Explain yourself, you rascal," demanded the

old fellow, a great and portentjous calm envelopinghim. "Now, what does this mean?"
"It means that at this moment you are a law

breaker, a criminal, sir," replied the waiter suavely."Mutilating: the currency is a Crime, and you
have mutilated a dollar bill. Therefore, unless I

get the dollar, you'll get arrested. See?"
As the waiter pocketed the other half he gaily

hummed:
"When I was a lad

I served a term
As an office boy
To an attorney's firm."
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f\ pool.
"Tou were born the first of April!"
Said her husband, in a stew.

And she answered, smiling: sweeny:
"Guess that's why I married you!"

/It Graduation Ji/ne.
HE!.Who gets the honors of the class this year?
SHE.That stupid IdaGotrox. Hergown cost $200.
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MRS. SUGARTRUsT.Hortense, how dare you
your lorgnette: Use It at once*
DAUGHTER.Oh, maw, please just once! I want
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Needed a Rest.
'Elijah, my dear brethren.'* said the preacher.

'did not die by any
lingering disease. He

, was. elevated on high
in an instant in areceptacleprepared for
that purpose, and disppappeared from mortal
sight in the twinkling
of an, eye."

v. Just then a sad lookingman on the back
\ y seat rose up and tip .«|r1 toed out of the door.

' y*\ One of the deacons

j,W \ caught him as he was

% J? {j \ going down the steps
fl\ and said:

\\t v'v \ \ "Why arc you leavyv^ t \ ing, sir? Feeling bad?"
"A Mttle." said the

ir^sad looking man. "You

"-<^V , \ see. I write jokes for

irEs*rurs
iu cuu.ou IU gel IIIJPtnind off of such matters,and it kind of
made me tired to hear
that old folding bed
Joke sprung on me the
first thing."
.

Proved.
HE.They are not in

SHE No^ I under-

good society.
.*.<?><»

"

look at the stage without

to see what's going on.

Sadder? for pirn. .

CK DE ROXX- x

t you ever noticed \
homely men gen- \)l^
y marry pretty '. Jfyr
SS PASSEE.Oh,
De Eoxx. this is

t a U/t?isper.
OLLY SHY.Sa,y, j
oposed to, a girl X'^
night.
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CK OLDBOY . /. % >
deuce you did! **^

t did she say?
OLLY SHY.She \ |
dud - didn't hear I
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IGGS.Little Jack j ]M
j is a Chicago of- t

L. t

tIGGS What iy | | f
vorldds a Chicago
an'?. d
UGOS . A child
3 has only one 1
?r and mother.
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UNT.If it were j\ 17 ^
ter you wouldn't
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FRIENTD-^How is business since you moved?
DRUGGIST.Oh, flourishing
FRIE JD.By the way, where are you located

now?
" DRUGGIST -Oh. I am next door to the bicycle academy.

So Don't Be a Glarq.
The oyster uttered a glad "ha! ha!"
As he lay on his rocky bed;

While his >pen shell waved a gay "ta. ta!"
A <9 A a 1/1 no a f him anaH
no a. uici uiaiu n'« jv iiiiii dj/cu.

For flying down through the ocean vast
From the busy old world afar

Came the news that there had arrived at last
A month that hadn't an "r."

And he laughed again in his gladsome glee.
And shouted with ail his might;

And the darksome depths of the restless sea
Re-echoeci his wild delight. v

But a clam that dwelt near the oyster gay
And heard all those joyous cries,

Just flapped his shell in a listless way
And sighed a few hefty sighs.

"Alas!" he said. "What is it to me

That the r-less months are here
For fishers don't stop for that, you see.
And I'm bait the whole blamed year!"
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Mil ii-i rrl n
uiinaiuo,

I had as strange a dream as falls
To lot of man, sweet Mabel.

I dreamt we were two billiard balls.
And rolled upon a table.

Young Master Cupid held the cue,
And I flew when he stroked me

Like arrow straight and true to you-Andoft the rascal poked me.

Masses and draws, most gracefully
He made them by the dozen.

Until one kiss there chanced to be. '

Instanter you were frozen.
<£<$><$>

7 Suspicion V/erifi^d.
LORD DEDBROKE

.Our patent of nobil- \ A
lty dates back five Jk£
hundred years.
MISS GOLDROX.

I thought it must have
run out some time ago. u

KM'y Rea55tirar)o<?. r

MR.MALONEWho'sthere?
BURGLA R.No'body.

^

MR. MALONE (closinghis ey£s again).
Alright thin, but shure
an' Oi t'o u g h t Oi
heard some one.
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H<?r Q^oice.
STELLA.Marie is \

going to Vassar.
ANNETTE . I had

rathergo to Columbia.
STELLA.But, dear,

that's a college for

| men.

ANNETTE.I know
It.

* Barred Out.
"Sorry, but I can t

accommodate y o u.'
! said Satan to the j |

shade of the man who J
had been cremated. "I

i
haven't any secondjhand department in

my;<5: 1 J I
m [r ft Citerally.

_ .4?/jM/ (I {J, "That last venture ^
him on his feet again.
\ -What's he doing

^ ! now?- (
. "He joined atheatri- ~

cal comDanv." ''
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Long Felt Wants.
The man, woman or child who has invented
shirt with six bosoms
has not filled a long
felt want by any mannerof means. Now, if
sqme one would only
invent a sock with six
heels in it or even a

sock witn six toes in

it there would be a distinctadvance In civilization. J^t
Or if some one would / \<§j \h -nj

sell a shirt with six /- r>J~~~v L
buttons for every but- IF -'VP
tonhole, or a shoe with V-.l J" 'L
six soles on it, or a /[ i\\ v. ? °r
pair of pants with six

":/^vt
seats to them, or a / ,/-;.* » .V
steak with six tender- / ; S ' v

loins, or a turkey with :f
six breasts, or a pocket / /**/ f*\ »

with six dollars In it,
life would almost be fefe J
worth living. 1

rnnnlncino Puf/lor\na \
MISS GOLDBONDS

. Oh, Ellen, do you V.j% /f *' rs.
thinlt the Duke really \ C f* ^ fiN
sincere in his attention \f|p || »,

to me? I 1® «

MISS GEALUS- . \ f \
Why. certainly, Maud. \| ^ \
I hear he hasn't got V.\
a single dollar in the
world.

"My dear Pansy. I don't
"You are mistaken, ma

tankards."

' J\)ere, fiow
MRS.GROGANneedn'tbrag'Sui

once ye yersilf g
dishpossess notic
MRS BROG

j'j Phweil, we got
s, M> on Evacuation D
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FIZZ.Did that

M Wl * recommended t

'-sv 1 Wj make a name for

W\ l\ jf\ self?
\ \ 1 Pi| BIZZ-Yes-

ff name. But he mi

once too often.

JACK.And die
turn your other <

toward him?*

jy MAC K.NO
couJd I? He helc
down to the grot

If J II PWoeOt Itjq
MPj W PAPA-Yes. rn

M 1.
water sometimes

P)r%.j so swiftly that n

! /
^ jman device can h

) 1 r\|jf "J |f TOMMIE. Is
I Wly1 V J the reason Nii

jp-V. Falls, papa?

i ?' Or) tl)e B^ac
' I SNAPSHOT
f'i Tlfli cameras barred o

I \ 'JM V-v'\^ nfflppr

fj j \ v ^v' OFFICER FOI

ijf/. Only the cathod
| |jl kind, sor.

' !r> F^ural pai
j, ^^r,- M Ol-LY-Di

catch anything
. you were fishing
Jack this iTsorni;
MAY.Oh. lyes;

\

Yearly Pilgrimage.
It was the day for the annual journey of the

Bascoms. At daylight they started from their
Harlem fiat.father, mother, two sons and three
daughters, carrying with tnem a 'complete campingoutfit. After crossing the river to Long Island
City, the/ rode ninety-three miles in the train. x

Then they hired a farmer's wagon, which took
iwcjve uiiics iuiiiicr uuu 111c uiiciiui ui iuc

island. The road ended here, so the Bascoms continuedtneir journey over hills and through
swamps on foot til! night came, when they put
up *heir tents, crept into them and slept. Next
morning the journey was continued. At noon the
party reached the top of a hill and Bascom uttereda ci y of joy.

'I recognize that tree," he cried. "We must be
in sight of it."

\ Lifting his field glasses to his eyes, he levelled
them at the great stretch of swamp which began
at the bottom of the hill.
"Alas!" he exclaimed, dropping the glasses, "we

can't see it. Rain has fallen, and it is covered
with water. We must wait till to-morrow."
They camped on the hill till next morning. At

sunrise Bascoifc again brought his glasses to bear
on tne swjunp. This time he was rewarded.

"I see it!" he shouted. -'The sheet 1 hung on

the pole last year is waving just above the water.
Look, wire! Look, children! There is our corner

lot. The pole is Just in the middle of it."
There were screams of pleasure, and each took

a turn at the glasses. Then Bascom turned to his
family and said, in a tone that quivered with emotion:"I 'pought that suburban corner lot for,jny
little ones. I may never enjoy it, but one day
you may have your home here.when the water

goes? away or when a hill grows up. Then think
of me."

Silently, with fuJl'jiearts, the party started back
for ^he Harlem flat.
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Sofl\etf?ii)$ f\Iu/ays 8are.
Do not give up hope, although
Full may be your cup;

Always on the darkest day
Trousers will turn up.

f\ Theory.
MiSS ELDERLY.How dare you kiss me!
T APW n A SHPR.T trivo \t nri Mnct Via vo hoof,

{suffering from temporary aberration of the mind.

^VAS!0^'

I^e this idea of filling your bcudoir with beer mugs. '

mma Some of them are steins and Hie rest are
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